A  HOUSE   FULL  OF  GUESTS
diplomatically a neutral sphere in which we or Russia are
free to push our respective commercial interests. Having the
oilfields in British hands, it is incumbent on us not to allow
them to be imperilled by a Russian Drang nach Siiden (south-
wards push) by means of a Russian controlled railway and
Russian trade. Russia and Britain are bound to be rivals so
long as we are in India and Eastern waters and they in the
Caucasus and Central Asia.
'I ended the year with the house full of guests, and your
plum-puddings were acclaimed with enthusiasm. Sir John
Jackson, the Public Works Contractor, was the head of the
party; with him were six engineers all on their way to meet
Sir W. Willcocks at Baghdad, where he has been preparing
schemes for big barrages on the Euphrates and on the
Tigris, and other engineering works. Jackson has executed
great contracts all over the world, in S. America (Trans-
Andean Railway), Singapore (Docks), Egypt and India. His
main anxiety is whether, if he accepts a contract, he will get
paid by the Turks. On this subject I referred him to Lorimer
at Baghdad, but gave him little encouragement. The British
Embassy at Constantinople, like our Legation at Tehran,
find great difficulty in inducing the Sublime Porte and King
of Kings respectively to meet even undisputed claims.
fi We sat down sixteen to dinner and, as my Persian facto-
tum said afterwards, " no one in the Persian Gulf could have
done better than we have done. We have thrown the cloak
of splendour over the bare bones of our daily life. We live on
hard tack for months but we can entertain Kings without
shame". Persian and Arab servants have a delightful way
of identifying themselves with the household to which they
belong, and when they say " we " they mean and feel it. They
have worked as hard as I have and bask not in reflected glory
but in the pleasant consciousness of real partnership.
61 asked next day what had happened to the broken
victuals, the rest of the two turkeys, the vast plate of rice, the
six chickens, and so on. My factotum explained that he had
summoned the local poor to the back door that very night
and had distributed all that remained, from the soup and
fish and meat to the bread and cake, in order that I might